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night before the battle his squaw had profanely
touched the pot in which his magic charms were
brewed, so that the spell had been broken! The
explanation was not very convincing, and ominous
murmurings were heard. Before the end of the
year, however, word came to Vincennes that the
crafty magician was back at Tippecanoe, that
the village had been rebuilt, and that the lives of
the white settlers who were pouring into the new
purchase were again endangered.

Still more alarming was the news of Tecumseh's
return in January, 1812, from a very successful
visit to the Creeks, Choctaws, and Cherokees. He
began by asking leave to make his long-projected
visit to Washington to obtain peace from the Presi-
dent, and he professed deep regret for "the unfor-
tunate transaction that took place between the
white people and a few of our young men at our vil-
lage." To the British agent at Amherstburg he
declared that had he been on the spot there would
have been no fighting at Tippecanoe. It is reason-
able to suppose that in this case there would have
been, at all events, no Indian attack; for Tecumseh
was thoroughly in sympathy with the British plan,
which was to unite and arm the natives, but to
prevent a premature outbreak. The chieftain's